The HBorie of 

Coofen,on Wednefday next, our Counfell we w ill hold 
At Winfor,(o informe the Lords-: 

But come your felfe with fpeed to vs againe, 

For more is to be faid,andto be done, 

Then out of anger can bevttered. 

Weft. 1 will my Liege. Exeunt, | 

£n ter Prince of Wales, and fir Iohn Falfiaffe. 

Fal, Now £W/>what time of day is it lad l 
Prince. T hou art fo fat-witted with drinking of old Sacke, 
andvnbuttonmgthee after fupper,& fleepingvpon Benches 
after noone, that thou haft forgotten to demand that truely, 1 
which thou wouldeft truely know. What a deuill haft thou to 
doewiththetimeof the day l Vnleflehoures were cups of 
Sacke, and minuts Capons, & Clocks the tongues of Bauds, 
and Dialsthe Agues of Leaping houfes, and the blelledSun 
himfelfeafairehot Wench in flame coulored Taffata; 1 fee 
noreafon why thoufliouldeft bee fuperfluous to demand the 
time of the day, 

/■^Indeed you come neere me now Hall, for we thattakc 
Purfes,goe by theMoone and leuen ftarres,and not by Ph«. 
&«,he,thatwandring.Knight fofaire: andlprethcefwerte ! 
wagge,when thou art King, as God faue thy Grace; Maiefly 
I Ihould fay, for Grace thou wilt haue none. 

^Prince. What none? 

Talf. No by my troth, not fo much as willferue to be pro- 
logue to an Egge and Butter, 

Prince. We!l,how thenfeome roundly, roundly. 

Talf. Marry then/weet wag, when thou art King,let not vs 
that are Squires of the nights body, be called Theeues of the j 

dayes beauty: let vs be Dtanaes Forrefters, Gentlemen of the 
fliade, minions of theMoone; andletmenfay,webemenof I 
good gouernmen t.being gouerned as the fea is, by our noble 
•and chaft Miftris the Moonej vnder whofe countcnancewe 
fteale. 

Prince. Thoufayeft well, and it holdes well too,for the for- 
tune of vs that are the Moones men, doth ebbe, and flow like 
the Sea, being gouerned as the Sea is by theMoone; 


as tor 
proofs 


Henry the Fourth. 

r p vr ow a purfe of gold moft refolutely fnatche on Mon 
night, and moft diilolutely fpent on Tuefday morning % 
day i,h fwearinalay by, and fpent with cryingbrmgm; now 
S^fneKLfoote o? the Ladder, a£d by and by in 
is high a flow as the ridge of the Gallowes. 

8 Talf By the Lord thou fayeft true lad: and is not my Ho- 
fteiTeoftheTauerne a moft fweet wench ? 

Trince. As the hony of H*bla, my old lad of the Caftle,and 
is not a Buffe lerkin a moft fweet robe of durance ? 

Talf. How now, how now mad wagge, whatin thy quips 
and tby quiddities l What a plague haue I to do with a Butte 

Ier prtnce. Why,whata poxe haue I to doe with my Hofteffe 


oftheTauerne? , 

Talf. Well,thou haft cai’d her to a reckoning many a time 
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an prince. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part t 
Talf. No, lie giuethee thy due, thou haft payd all there. 
frm. Yeaandclfe where,fo far as my coyne would ftretch; 
and where it would not, I haue vfde my credit. 

P^Yea,and fo vfde it, that were it not heere apparant that 
thou art Heire apparant. But 1 prethee fweet wag,fball there 
be Gallows {landing in England. , when thou art King? & relo- 
lution thus fubd as it is with the rufty curb cf old father an- 
tick the Lawido not thou whe thou art a king hang a theefe. 
Prince. No, thou fhalt. 

Talf. Shalll ?Q rare ! by the Lord Uebeabraue ludge. 
Prime. Thou iudgeft falfe already. 1 meanetheuflialt haue 
thchanging of the Theeues, and fo become a rare Hangman, 
Talf. Well Hall, well, andinfomelortit iumpes with my 
humor, as well as waiting in the Court, I can tell you. 

Prince. For obtaining of futes? 

Falff Yea, for obtaining of futes, whereof the Hangman 
hath noleane Wardrop,Zblood I am as melancholy as a gyb 
Cat, or a lugd-Beare. 

Prince. Or an old Lion, or a Louers Lute. * 

Falf. Yea, or the DtoveofiLtncolnefbire Bagpipe, 

Prime. What fayeft thou to a Hare, or the melancholy of 

Moore- 


